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| With one Consent let all the Earth 
: To Gop their cheerful Voices raise, 
Glad Homage pay with awful Mirth, . 
And sing before him Songs of Praisc. 
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Shake off dull sloth, and early rise 
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WAKE, my soul; and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run; 


A MO 


To pay the morning sacrifice. 


Redeem-the mispent moments past ; 
And live this day as if *twere last : 
Thy talents to improve take care; 
For the great day thyself prepare 


Let all thy eonverse be sincere; 

Ihy conscience as the noon- day clear; 
For God's all-seeing eye surveys | 
Thy secret thoughts, thy works and ways. 


Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 

And with the angels bear thy part ; | 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High glory to th' eternal King. 
1 wake, I wake, ye heav'nly choir, r | 


May your devotion me inspire; 
That I, like you, my age may spend; 


Like you, may on my God attend; 7 
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May I, like yon, in God delight; 
Have all day long my God in sight; 
Perform, like you, my Maker's will, 
O! may I never more do ill. 


Glory to thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refresh*d me whilst I slept: 


Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life hn | 


Lord, I my vows to thee renew; 

Scatter my sins as morning-dew. 

Guard my first spring of thought and will, 
And with thyself my spirit 


Direct, control, suggest this day, 

All I design, or do, or say; 

That all my pow'rs, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. ; 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise God, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, angelic host; 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


A HYMN 
BEFORE PUBLIC WORSHIP. 
n 


ORD ! when we bend before thy throne, 
2 And our Confessions pour, 
Teach us to feel the sins we own, 
And hate what we deplore. 


(5 } 
Our broken spirits, pitying, see, 
And penitence 1mpatt—— 


Then let a kindling glance from Thee 
Beam HOPE upon the heart. 


When our responsive tongues essay 


Their grateful Hymns to raise, 
Grant that our may join the lay, 
And mount to 'Thee in praise. 


Then on thy glories while we dwell, 
Thy mercies we'll review, - 

Till LOVE divine transported tell 
Our God's our Father too. 
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When we disclose our nes in Prayety 
May we our _w resi 


And not a tho 9 share 
That is not w Welly 1 Thine! 

Let FAITH each meek petition fill, 
And waft it to the skies, 


And teach. our hearts tis goodness still 
That grants it or denies. 


/ A 
PARAPHRASE 
ON THE 
LORD'S PRAYER. 
_—T 


1 of Heaven ! whose gracious hand 
Dispenses good in boundless store, 
May every breath thy praise expand, 

And every heart x A name adore ! 


Great Lord! may all our waken'd powers 
To spread thy sway exulting join, 

Till we shall dare to think thee our's, 
And thou shalt deign to make us 'Thine. 


Whate'er thy will, may we display 
Hearts that submit without a sigh ; 
Whate'er thy law, may we obey, 
Like raptur'd Saints, and feel it joy. 


' Vouchsafe us what our wants require, 
| This fleeting life in peace to spend, 
| But bid our wishes, Lord, aspire 

| To-grasp the life that cannot end. 


Our countless crimes with mercy view, 

For Jesus“ sake their guilt remove, 
C And teach us, Lord, to pardon too, | 
That Thou may'st see a world of love. 
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Protect us when temptation's near, 
Keep us from pride and passion free, 
Shield us from sin and sorrow here, 
And bring us, Lord, at length to Thee. 
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MOURNING HYMN. 
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RACIOUS Lord! with mercy beaming, 
Let some rays, descending here, 
Dry these cheeks in sorrow streaming, 
This grief-clouded bosom cheer. 
— Saviour ! Gracious Saviour! 
Gracious Saviour! | 


This grief-clouded bosom cheer. 


Thou hast suffer'd, Lord of Glory; | 
Well I know what pangs were thine : | | 
| Hence more bold I bend before thee, | 
| Lord of love, to pity mine. 
Gracious Saviour ! Gracious Saviour ! 


Gracious Saviour! | 4 
Lord of love, to pity mine. 94 | 
View'd I but one God surrounded + | 
With a blaze of Majesty, OY ERS } 


Sunk in awe, with fear confounded, 
Could I &er look up to thee ! 


Gracious Saviour ! Gracious Saviour? | 
| Gracious Saviourt ' + | 
; Could I &er look up to the!!! 
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That with the world, myself, and thee, | 
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But when I survey thy passion, 

On a sorrowing Saviour gaze, 

Fear is lost in adoration, 

All is rapture, love, and praise. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Halleluja h. 

All is rapture, love, and praise. 


Lord! and let me comfort borrow 
From that thought amidst my tears, 
Let me hope, too, that my sorrow 
To my God my soul endears. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah. f 
To my God my soul endears. 3 


Rapturous thought! extatic treasure 
Welcome every pang I prove; | 
Sorrow's joy, and pain is pleasure, 
If they wake my Saviour's love. | | 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 
If chey wake my Saviour's love. 


== 
AN EVENING HYMN. 
<< 
LORY to thee, my God, this night, 

For all the blessings of tHe light: 
Keep me, O keep me, King kings, =P 
Under thy own Almighty Ngs. 
Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done; 


I, &er I deep, at peace may be, 
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Teach me to live, that I may dread 

The grave as little as my bed. 

Teach me to die, that so I may 

With joy behold the judgment day. 

O may my soul on thee repose, 

And with sweet sleep mine eye-lids close, 
Sleep, that may me more active make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 


When restless in the night I lie, 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply; 
| Let. no ill dreams disturb my rest, b 
| No powers of darkness me molest. 

Let my blest guardian, while I sleep, 

His watchful station near me keep; | 
| My heart with Love celestial fill, | | | 
| And guard me from the approach of ill. | 
Lord let my soul for ever share, 3 J 
The bliss of thy paternal care; me 
"Tis heaven on earth, tis heaven above, | 
To see thy face and sing thy love. | 
Should death itself my sleep invade, 
Why $hould I be of death afraid, 
Protected by thy saving arm, 
Tho? he may strike he cannot harm. 
For death is life, and labour rest, 

If with thy gracious presenee blest, 
Then welcome sleep or death to me, 
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I'm still secure, for still with thee. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; . 

Praise bim, all creatures here bel: | 
| Praise him above, angelic host; N | 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Got. | 
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CREATION and REDEMPTION, 
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ORD! when we CREATION scan, 
What thy power has done for man, 
Lord! our conscious tongues agree 
How much man must owe to Ther. 


Every note that cheers the vale, 
Every sweet that scents the gale, 
Every blooming flower we see 


Tells that Joy we owe to Thee. 


Every breath that heaves the breast, 
Every sound by voice exprest, 
Every thought the mind sets free, 
Tells that Life we owe to Thee. 


But when we REDEMPTION view, 
Gaze on all thy love could do, 
Lord ! our grateful hearts agree 
How. much more we owe to Thee. 


When we think what we had been, 
Sunk in sorrow, lost in sin, 

| Sure, from sin and sorrow free, 

| More than Foy we owe to Thee. 


When we hear our Master say, 
% Death is vanquish'd—Come away 
| « Heaven is yours” — we sure must see 


More than Lie we owe to Thee. 
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AN HYMN. 


44 


HE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care: 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye 
My noon-day walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


When in the sultry glebe I faint, 

Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 

'To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 

My weary wand'ring steps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landskip flow. 


"Cho? in the paths of death J tread, | 

With gloomy horrors overspread, ms, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, | 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still; | 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, | 1 
And guide me thro? the dreadful shade. 1 


Tho? in a bare and ways "hiv Th 
Through devious lonely wilds I $ﬆray, 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With sudden greens and herbage crown'd, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 
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AN HYMN. 


. 


ORD, art Thou ALL-SEEING? 'midst 
that blaze of glory, 
The failings of mortals dost Thou descry ? 
Shall every bosom be display*d before Thee ? 
Each wandering thought that's flitting ? 
Each word my lip that's quitting, 
Each deed my hand's committing, 
Scann'd by thine eye? 


| Lord, art Thou ALL-JUST? and do thy laws 
The children.of guild vengeance condgm? 
e children o o ven e eonsi 
What's this within — fear and horror — 
: *Tis Conscience deeply wounded, 
That bids me think, confounded, 
If sin's by. death surrounded, 
What fate is mine? 
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Lord, art Thou ALL-POWERFUL? Author 
| of Creation ! 
; What madness for mortals thine arm to dare? 
Is it too late for humble adoration 
In frowns his brows are bending, 
Th” avenging stroke's descending, 
Hope's last taint strain is ending, 
Lost in despair. 
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But Thou art ALL-GOOD—Away with every 


tremor— 
The beamings of mercy burst thro? the gloom-- 
Welcome, my Saviour! Welcome, my Redeemer! 
I hear his voice inviting, 
My languid faith excitmg, | 
My raptur'd soul delighting— 
Lord, Lord, I come ! | 
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EFORE Jehovah's aweful throne, 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy, 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
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He can create, and he destroy. 
His sovereign power without our aid, | 1 
Made us of clay, and formed us men, 
And when like wand'ring sheep we stray'd, "4 


He brought us to lus told again. * 


We'll croud his gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise, 
And earth with her ten thousand tongues, 4 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. a 


Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vast as eternity thy love, | _ 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, . 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 
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AN ANTHEM 
TAKEN OUT or 
THE TWELFTH CHAPTER OF ISAIAH. .- 
— 
EHOLD the Lord is my salvation, in him 


will I trust; for the Lord is my strength 
and my song, and he is become my salvation. 


Cry aloud, cry aloud and sing unto the Lord: 


for great is the holy, holy, hely, holy, holy, holy 


one of Israel. 


Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, 


Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah. 


AN HYMN. 


r 


ESU, lover of the soul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is nigh: 
Hide me, O my Saviour hide, 

Till the storm of life is past; | 
Safe into thy haven, guide, £4 
O!] reccive our souls at last. 


' 
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Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee : 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
SY support and comfort me. 
All my trust on thee is staid, 


All my help from thee I bring: 


Cover-my defenceless head, 
With the shadow of thy wing. 


Thou, O Christ art all I want, 
More than all in thee I find; 
Raise the fallen, chear the faint, 

Heal the sick and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name ! 
I am all unrighteousness : 


Vile and full of sin I am, 


Thou art full of truth and grace. 


Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all our sin: 

Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee : 

Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 
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A HYMN 
FOR GOOD-FRIDAY. 


n- 


HEN I survey the wond'rous Cross 
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd 


My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


Forbid it, Heav'n, that T ſhould boast, 
Save in the death of Christ my God 

All the vain things that charm me most 
J sacrifice them to his blood. 


See ! from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 


His dying crimson, like a robe, 
Spreads o'er his body on the tree! 

Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 


Were the whole realm of Nature mine, 
That were a present far too small: 
Love ſo amazing, so divine, 
Demands my Il 


eart, my Liſe, my All. 
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A HYMN. 


n 
_ G we praises to the Lord; 
Hallelujah. 
Bless his name with one accord; 
Hallelujah. 
For *tis owing to his care, 
| Hallelujah. 
What we have and what we are. 
Hallelojah. 


He firſt made us by his pow'r; 
f Hallelujah. 
He preserves us ev'ry hour; 


| | Hallelujah. 
Food and raiment all are his; | 


Hallelujah. 
Present comfort, future bliss. 


Hallelujah. 


He directs our steps by day, 

Hallelujab. 
Pointing out the salest way; | 
Hallelujah, 
And at night, in mercy still, | 


Hallelujah. 
Guards us from all kinds of ill. 


Hallelujah. 


God forgave us, when undone, 

| Hallelujah. 
And redeem'd us by his Son; 
Hallelujah. 
Raise your voises, then, and sing 


Hallelujah. 
Thanks to Heav'n's eternal King. 
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